The Tv&geke of 

With eagw feeding food doth choke tjie feeder, 

Light Vanitie,infatiatecorraoraht, 

Confumingmeanesfoone prayes vpon it felfe: 

This Royall throne ofK.ings,this Sceptred lie, i 

This earth ofMaieftie^this feate of Mars, 

This oter Eden, demicBaradicej v * 

This ForetrefTc built by Nature for her felfe, 

Againft mfe&ion ,and the hand'of Warre $ 

This happy breed ofMen, this little World, 

This precious Stone fetid the Siluer Sea, ? 

Which ferueues it imth.e office of a Wall, 

Or as a Moate defenfiue to a houfe, 

Againft the enuie oflefte happier lands : 

This bletled plottc, this Earth, this Rcahne, this England, 
This Nurfe, this teeming wombe of RoyallKings, 

Feard by their breeds andfamous by their birth. 
Renowned in their deeds as farre froih home. 

Tor Chriftian feruice and true chiualrie. 

As is the Sepulchre in ffobborne 1 ewrie, 

Of the worlds RanfQine,bldfed Maries l'onne : 

This Land offuch deare.foules, this dearedeareland ; 
Deare for her reputation through the world, 
Isnowleaced out (I die pronouncing it,) 

Like to a tenement and Pelting Fannc. 

England bound in with thetriumphant Sea, 

Whole rockie Ihoarebeates backe the enuiousfiege 
Of watry Neptune, is now bound in with lhame, 

With Inkie blottes,and rotten Parchment bonds* 

That England that was wont to conquer others. 

Hath made a fhamefull conqueft of itfclfe: 

Ah would the fcandallvaniiht with my life. 

How happy then were my enfuing death; ^ 

Torke. The King is come, deale mildly -with his youth) 
For young hot Colts being rag’de>do rage the more* 

Enter the King and Queene, &c. 

S^ttfene. How fares our noble V ncle Lanealler l 
King. What comfort man? how ill with aged 
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Richard the Second* - 

r Htlt O how that name befits my compolition, 

nid indeed ’ and S aunt in b , em 8 ? ld 5 

u/.rhinme griefe hath kept a tedious fait, 

Ko abftaincs from mcate,that is not gaunt ? 
r" aecnine England, longtime hauc I watcht; 

Watching breedes leaneneire,leanenelTe is all gaunt ; 
The oleafure thatfome Fathers fecdcvppon, 

T«mv llrickt fall, I meanemy Childrens lookes. 

And therein, fading haft thou mademe gaunt. 

Gaunt am I for the graue, gaunt as a graue, 

Whofe hollow wombe inherits nought but bones. 

vine. Can ficke men play fo nicely with their names? 
Gaunt. No, miferie makes.fport to mocke it felfe. 
Since thou doft feeke to kill my name in me, 

0 mocke my name (great King) to flatter thee. 

Kin?. Should dying men flatter thofe thatliue ? 

Gaunt. No, no, men liuing flatter thofe that die. 

Kin? Thou now a dying fayft, thou flattered me. 
Gaunt. Oh no, thou di.c ft, though I the flicker be. 
Kin?. I am in health, I breath, I fee thee ill. 

Gaunt. Now he that made me, knowes Ifec thee ill* 

111 in my felfe to fee, and in thee feeing ill. 

Thy death-bed i s no Idler then the Land,. 

Wherein thou iyeft inreputation ficke. 

And thou too careleiTe patient as thou art. 

Commit!! thy annoynted body to the cure 
Of thofe Phifitions that fir ft wounded thee:- 
A thoufand Flatterers fit within thy Crowne, 

Whofe compalTe is no bigger then thy head; • 
Andyetinraged in fo fmallaverge, . 

The vvafte is no whitleftcr then thy Land : 

Oh had thy Grandfire with a Prophets eye, 

Secnehowhis Sonnes lonne flioulddeftroy his Tonnes, - 
From foorth thy reach he would hauelayd thy lhame, 
Depoftng thee beforethou wert polIeU, 

Which art polfeft now to deppfe. thy felfe. > >’.*'■ ; 
WhyCoofinwertthouregcntoftheworld, > 

It were a lhame to let this Land by Ldde.; 
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